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by the moral grandeur of the work, by this resurrec-
tion of the faith, not the faith in any particular
dogma, but the faith in humanity and its brilliant
destinies. . . . Your glory consists in having set
stirring this latest movement of enthusiasm, this
latest manifestation of self-devotion. You have
renewed in our time the miracles of ancient days.
You possess in the highest degree the secret of all
greatness, the art of making yourself beloved. . . .
Thousands of men have found in you their con-
science, their reason of being, their principle of
nobility or of moral renovation."
The idealist revealed by this glowing tribute, even
when we have discounted much of its  professional
rhetoric, is very warming.    Almost had we lost sight
of De Lesseps the man in the maze of international
intrigues and complications.   We had seen a great deal
of the engineer, the administrator, the financier, and
the diplomatist.    It is good to be reminded that the
simple, genial, humane soul, whom we know in the
earlier years, still persisted in spite of every adverse
circumstance that might have changed, hardened, and
embittered him.   Achieve what he might, surely the
greatest   achievement   was  that   of   making   himself
beloved.   That held good supremely in his own family
circle.    We have thought insufficiently of him as a
father.   The fate of the De Lesseps in each generation
seemed to  be  away  from  home  and  kindred  for
long years at a time.   Yet the most intimate ties were
never forgotten, and there are letters remaining which
prove how tenderly even at a distance this greatest of